
November 29, 2021

I can see how easy it is to become homeless. 

Just for the record, I'm not, but if it weren't for the grace of God, I would be. 

Some of us are, or have been, or will be, dangling by a thread, a thread that is bound to snap and break at any moment. Not everyone can hold on. Not everyone can fix the thread, make it bigger and better, trade it in. Some of us simply don't have the means to change our circumstances. We can't just up and buy ourselves out of our predicaments.

I know God makes a way for everyone who puts their trust in Him, and the answer is different for everyone. So there's no one-size-fits-all solution to the homeless, or borderline homeless, problem.

Some folks need rehab. Or, just basic education and/or skills, to become employable. Some need medical attention/care. How? With no income or transportation? It's a vicious, nearly impossible cycle of frustration and brick walls. Especially for those with no one to help them. Moreover, some lack the ability to mentally grasp what's needed, they can't answer you when you ask, "what's wrong, and what do you need?"

So many just give up, let go, and fall into homelessness, drug addiction/alcoholism, prostitution, etc etc, and it just all spirals downward from there. 

Over the last decade I've met so many people like this. 
For the last 10+ years I was living in the Florida Panhandle. 
That chapter is over now, and my head is a bit jumbled up from it all. As usual, I'll work/pray through it, my own way, and be better off because of it. God redeems everything. But I can't help remembering all the people that I met, who had it so much worse than me, with no way out. I've never been without a way out, and I've always known it. I think that's why none of it really scared me, until most recently, the events that finally pushed me out of Florida completely. 

So as I sit here, safe and sound, in God's care, and all the comforts, and blessings, and help, and healing... what about them? What about those people who are buried in sufferings and addictions, who don't know Jesus like I do? What will become of them? What will it take to reach them? Who will they hear? 

And what about the homeless people, everywhere? 

They don't need judgment. They need understanding. They need help. It goes beyond food and shelter. They need compassion and support. How? The people who are able to give this aren't living on the streets with them. 

Jesus, 
please meet the needs of those who are homeless, without basic needs met, drug addicted, broken, rejected, sick. Please give them the individual help and attention they need. Please enlarge the pockets and generosity of those who give. Please let more shelters and places of comfort and refreshing be built. Please make it easier for the weak ones to get by in the world. Please ease their struggles. Please make it so that if we don't perform or participate "right", we won't find ourselves hanging by a thread. 
In Jesus' name I pray,
Amen
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